

The Tragedie 

Bloudie thou art, bloudie will be thy end. 

Shame femes thy life, and doth thy death attend. Exit. 

Though far more caufc,yct much lefle fpirit to curfe 
Abides in me, t fay Amen to all. 

King. Stay Madam, I muft fpcake a word with you. 

Q#. I haueno morefonnes of the royal! blond. 

For dice to murthcr,for my daughters Riehai d, 

They fhalbe praying Nunnes, not weeping Quccnes* 

And therefore lcuell not to hit their liues. 

King. You haue a daughter cal d Elizabeth* 

Vcrtuous and fairc,royall and gracious. 

Q*. And muft flic die for this? O let her liueJ 
And ilc corrupt her manners, ftaine her bcautie, r 
Slander my felfe as falfe to Edwards bed. 

Throw ouer her the vale ofinfamic,. 

So (he may liue vnskard from bleeding flaughrer, 

I will confefTe flic was not Edwards daughter. \ 

Ktng. Wrongnotherbiith,lhcisofroyallbloudv ; 
Q#* Tofauc her lifc,ilcfay flicisnotfo; : T . y 
King. Eler life is onliefafeft in her birth. tt 
Qa/. And onelie in that fafetic died her brothers* 

Ktng. Lo at their births good ftars were oppofitc. 

Q#. No to their liues bad friends were contraric# 

King. Allvnauoidcdis the doomeofdeftinic. 

Qn. T rue, when auoided grace makes dcftinic. 

My babes were deftindc to a fairer death, 

If grace had blcft thee with a fairer life. (armes 

Jf*Madam,{b thi iuclin my dangerous attempt of hoftile 
As I intend more good to you and yours, 

Then cucr you or yours were by me wrongd. 

Q*. What good is couerd with the face ofhcauea^ 

To be difeouerd that can do me good. 

King. The aduanccment of your children mightie Lad)'* 
Q*. Vp to fomc fcaffold, there to loofc their heads. 
Kin. No to the dignitieand height of honor, 

The height impcriall tipc of this earths glorie. 

Q». Flatter my forrowes with report of it. 

Tell me what ftate f what dignitie,what honor! 
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of Richard the third. 

Canft thou demife to any child of mine. 

King* Eucn all I haue, yea and my felfe and all. 

Will I withal! endow a child of thine, 

So in the Lethe of thy angric foulc. 

Thou drownc the fad remembrance of thole wrongs 
Which thou fuppofeft I haue done to thee. 

Qn. Be brecfe,lcaft that the procefle of thy kindnefle, 
Lafl: longer telling then thy kindnefle doo. 

K. Then know that from my foulc I loue thy daughter. 

Qn. My daughters mother thinkes ir with her foulc* 

' King. Whatdoyouthinke? 

Qh. That thou doft loue my daughter from thy foulc, 

So from thy foules loue didft thou her brothers. 

And from my hearts loue I do thanke thee for it* 

King. Be not fo haftic to confound my meaning, 

I raeanc that with my foulc I loue thy daughter. 

And mcanc to make her Quecne of England. 

Qu. Say then, who doft thou meane fhall be her king? 

Ktng . Euen he that makes her Quecne, who ftiould clfe? 

Q*. What thou? 

Kwg. I, eucn I, what thinke you of it M adamc? 

Q«. How canft thou wooc her? 

Kmg . That would I learnc ofyou* 

As one that arc beft acquainted with her humor 0 

Qu. And wilt thoulcarne of me ? 

Km. Madam with all my heart. 

Q«. Send to her by the man that flew her brothers, 

A pairc of bleeding hearts thereon ingrauc, 

Edward and Yorke,thcnhappcHeflic will vveepe, 

Therefore prefentto her aslometimcsMargaret . 

Did to thy father,ahandkercheffcftcept in Rutlaads blood 
And bid her dric her weeping eyes therewith, 

If this inducement force her not to loue, 

Send her aftoric of thy noblcafts: 

Tell her thou jnadeft away her Vnckle Clarence, 

Her Vnckle Riucrs,yea an d for her fake 

Madeft quickeconueiancc with her good Aunt Anne# 

K mg. Come, come, you mockc mc,this is not the way* 
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